

The Motto rluii ,• & c /jS«vfa\ fife*, 

P»$ And whatTthc{|xi»ndb/!he wh'ch<hclfoiah.k' 

; fe.lc wuh luch a graceful! courrcfic deliyered ? ' ' * g 
/ h* f . fie fames to b (c a ih anger : but hi* Prefix 
A withered Branch, tint', colygreencae top* F> 

- t\c Motto, f>ij}.icjpc W'J9 % 

Ky. A pretty moir«U ;frem the deleted flate where in k, 
he hopes by you his-fcitune, yet may flomifr. ' * * > 

t . W.He oad Jtefd mtflnc better then biseiitward ft ew „ „ 
?ny way Ipeajtc im his in if commend ; For by his mftieS? 

ST"™ ‘° ,uuc P U ' Wcd ,nore the Whipftooke , then the’ 

V An< * on lct P ur P°re let hi9 armour ruft 

VntiU this day., to fcowre it in the d*ft, 

ti * ^ ^P i !* 3 ®j* ^ur a hasle, that makes vs fan 
The out ward l.ab.te, by the inward man. 

but itaythe Knights arc commisg, 

We will with-draw into the Gallery. 

Great jhites^l try, Tfo meat ^ Knighu 

Kt „. Kn^ ttrtl ? : 

T , 8 l^oCxyyou r Welcome were fupetfluous,, 

I place vpoa the volume ofyour deedes. ^ 

As in a Title page, your worth in arwes ; 

W er e morc then you expea, or more then’s fit. 

Since euery worth in fhew commends it fc|fe : 

Prepare for in u th, for mirth comes at a ftaft. 

Y ou arc pnnccs and my guefk*. 

That, But you my Kmght and gueft • ! ' ■ 

To whom this wreathe of viaory I giue 
And Crowne you King of this dayes bappineffe. 

kZ cTI 7 r ° rtanc rLady)rhm by merit. ■ 

A ,5? * C r l bjrwhat ^ w «« <% i* yours, 

And hccre^ I hopejs noise that cmiics it ; 

^ to 


p tricks Prince oj . Tyre. 

In framing an Attift,Art haththusdecreed, 

To make tome good, but others to exceed, 

And you her laboured fchollencome Quecneof th feaft, 
For ( daughter fo you are, here take your place : 

Martial! the reft, as they deferue his grace. 

Knights. Wee are honoured much by good Simonides. 
King. Your,prefent glads our dayes honour vye leue. 
For who hates honour hates the Godaboue. 

Marjh. Sir yonder is your place. 

Per. Seme other is more nr. 

i.K»igAf. Contend not fir for we are gentlemen. 

That neither in our hearts nor outward eyes 
Enuy the great, or doe the low defpife. 

You are right curtcous Knights. 

Sir, fie, fit, 

By fosse (I wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

Tbrfe Cates refift me, he not thought vpon. 

Thai. By luuo (that is Quecnc of Manage) 

All Viands that I eate do feetne vafauory. 

Winning him my me: ' : fure hec’s a gallant gentleman, 
Iftftg.Hee’sbut a country gentleman, has done no more 
Then other Knights haUc done, has broke a ftaffe, 

-Orfo; let Uplift. . 

7ffi{,To me he feemed a Diomond to glafle. 

I 'ou King’sto me, like to my fathers pt&ure, 
m.c 1 scls me in that glory once he was. 

And Princes lat like ftarsabouthis Throne, 

And he the Sun, for them to reuctence j 
None tharbeheld him but like ldTer lights. 

Did vaile their Crow nes to his fuprcmacy ; 

Where how his foiinelike a Gio-worme in the night. 
The which hath five in darknefte none in ligh t ; 

Whetcby I fee that time’s the King of men, 

For bee’s their parents and he is their graue. 

And giues them what he will not what they craue. 

King, what are you merry, Knights? , 

Tr ''tr.Who can be other imlna royall prefence? 


King 
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